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For the Youth’s Companion. 
SELFISHNESS OFTEN OVERREACHES 
ITSELF. 


“Oh! Lizzie,” exclaimed Mrs, Osborne 
to her daughter, “ you can’t imagine how 
sweetly you are looking to-day. Such a 
charming color ! Such a delicate complex- 
ion! We shall have a splendid Commence- 
ment. Do exert yourself, child, to get an 
introduction to Mrs. Wheeler. So rich— 
and from one of the first families in Boston. 
She may invite you to spend the winter in 
the city. Then, there is Mr. W If 
we can possibly seat ourselves near the 
Watsons, they will introduce us. They are 
related, you know. Wouldn’t it be a 
feather in your cap, Lizzie, to have people 
see you conversing with such distinguished 





strangers? How that splendid silk becomes | 


you! Your form is so stately!” 

Oh! weak and erring mother! Could 
not you, at least, in such a world of tempta- 
tion, be a true friend to your own child ? 

Lizzie stood before her mirror, arching 
her neck proudly, but she did not deign an 
answer to this absurd flattery. She had al- 
ready learned to despise the foolish fondness 
that made her mother at once her dressing- 
maid and her admirer. 

« Now you are perfect. You step like a 
queen. People will never mistake you for 
a nobody, dear, you have such an air.— 
How I have managed and contrived, to buy 


borne’s opinion. The stifling at- 
mosphere, and the fatigue of 
standing, prove too much for the 
young lady. Her mother sees no 
other alternative; and asks the 
second, even the third time, for a 
seat for her daughter at least. 

“ If you come in, a dozen more 
will crowd by you,” exclaims Mrs. 
Osborne, holding fast the door, 
while Lizzie spreads out her 
ample skirts, to prevent such a 
catastrophe, mentally exclaiming, 
“If we don’t keep the seats the 
Watsons will find others, and then 
we shall lose an introduction to 
Mrs. Wheeler.” 

“I wonder what those out of 
town country girls crowd in here 
for?” exclaims Mrs. Osborne, in 
a whisper to Lizzie, “they never 
know their proper place, the 
awkward, green things.” 

Just then, one of the awkward 
things indicated, observed the 
fainting girl. “Please take my 


seat for your daughter,” said she, with a! 





THE RUNAWAY'S HAT. 


to have appropriated the honor. As the 


have him feel so, Charley has 
had quite an adventure lately 
which I believe I must write you 
about. He is very much afraid 
of rats and mice, so much so, that 
-it is quite a serious trouble to him 
when he goes to his grandfather’s 
in the country, because he can 
hear them in the wall of his bed- 
chamber. One day he said to the 
first mate, “There is one bad 
thing you get rid of by going to 
sea, sir.” 

‘“‘ And what is that, my lad , 
said the mate. 

“Why, rats and mice, sir.” 

At this the mate laughed hearti- 
ly, and said, “ Why, I reckon 
we've got asmall cart-load of ’em 
on board !” 

Tt was too bad to tell Charley 
of it, for the poor fellow from that 
time, was more afraid of rats than 
he has ever been of shipwreck.— 
The captain found out that he was 
afraid of them, and comforted him by say- 


modest grace, that was not out of place party turned away in search of seats, she ing he had not seen one since he left Boston, 


even in such refined society. As she stood 
fanning the young lady, her pale lips parted 
with a grateful smile, that made the coun- 


rushed nervously towards them. 
| “Do take my seat, Mrs. Wheeler. 
\was reserving it for Mrs. Watson. 


jand he thought very likely they all left the 
I'ship then, as they sometimes do when a ves- 





My|sel is laying in port waiting for a cargo. 


try girl’s face as beautiful, with its blush-| \friend Mrs, Watson ; I haye often heard| Notwithstanding this Charley had many 





that beautiful silk for you.” 
Lizzie took a long, lingering look at her 


praises grew more voluble as she gazed.— 

The vain girl needed no aid in developing 
that unlovely pride which was soon to de- 
stroy all the better traits of her character. 
Yet no regret appeared to disturb the moth- 
er’s heart, as her child swept by her with a 
eontemptuous, “ Do hold your tongue, Ma.” 

Dear reader, if you have a wise and 
faithful mother, thank God in your daily 
prayers, for that best of earthly gifts. 

Half an hour after, Mrs. Osborne and 
Lizzie had achieved a part, at least, of 
their expected triumph. Although the 
house was crowded, the Watsons had not 
come in. A smiling young collegiate 
ushered the two ladies toa pew which had 


been reserved for the members of the| 


faculty. Their only wish now was to retain 
the three seats remaining, for the Watsons, 


cured them such excellent seats, for crowds 
are democratic, if scrambling for the best 
yourself is a sure method of making all free 
and equal. 

But time passes—the Watsons delay— 
can it be that they have come in unobserved? 
Lizzie assures her anxious mamma that 
they are not in the house. Mrs. Osborne 
warns off trespassers with—‘ These seats 
are engaged.” But the exercises commence, 
and outsiders grow impatient at standing so 
near unoccupied seats; but Mrs. Osborne 
and daughter are equal to any emergency, 
repulsing every petitioner with a curt re- 
fusal. 

Near the entrance, a lady and her daugh- 
ter, weary from long standing, modestly 
ask permission to sit down until the seats 
are called for. They are promptly refused. 
Perhaps Mrs. Osborne is a little ashamed 
of her selfishness, for she turns to Lizzie, 
and reassures herself by whispering— 

« I don’t care—they can’t be much. See 
how ridiculously plain and Quakery their 
dresses are!” The lady turns away, and 
endeavors to support her daughter, who is 
growing faint. We venture to call hera 
lady, after a single glance into her amiable 
and intelligent face, in spite of Mrs. Os- 





ing roses, as you have seen some wild rose \her speak of you.” 


in spring. 


A sudden silence falls upon all that rest-|answer, “« Mr, W. 
form in the mirror, while her mother’s| less throng. Even the speaker's” voice fal-|in securing us seats,” 


, the distin-| 


ters, then stops, as Mr. W. 





oor 


misgivings, which kept him awake at night, 


“No, I thank you, was the measured|listening to every sound. His state room 





will have no difficulty 


silence broken by ringing cheers. He does|a look that added emphasis to— 


not ascend to the seat of honor prepared for'| 


| “You are always making a fool of your- 


When they were beyond hearing dis- 
guished guest, walks slowly up ‘the aisle, a|tance, the amiable Lizzie gave her mother top berth has a small double window to 


has two berths in it ; the lower is filled with 
\trunks and boxes, and for this reason he 
always has slept in the upper one. The 


\light it, each part of which is but a single 
pane of glass. When open, the outer pane 


him upon the stage, buf pauses, hat in hand, \self, Ma; do sit down, and stop fluttering. ' ‘swings back, and is fastened on the outside, 
near Mrs. Osborne, and gives his undivided |See how people are laughing at you !” 


attention to the speaker, who thus reassured, 
has regained his accustomed ease. 


| If you are ever tempted by a selfish am- 


jlike a window-blind. The other slides 
\down into a groove made for it. There is, 


The| |bition to perform such an action, my young. ‘besides this, at the bottom of the groove, a 


crowd appreciate the timely reproof, and/friend, I trust you will be sufficiently mor- Space wide enough to put one’s hand through, 
listen too. Except poor Mrs. Osborne, tified by the result to lose all desire to re-opening into “ depths unknown,” caused by 


who, to use one of her own expressions, peat the experiment. 
“ sits on thorns,” because the Watsons have 


As for poor Mrs. 
Osborne, she was not reformed thereby, al-| 


not come to introduce her to the guest | though Mrs. Wheeler afterwards declined. 
“whom all delight to honor.” But the} jan introduction to a woman who could so|a scrambling at his window, and then com- 


eloquent oration comes to its close without 
her notice, and as the learned divine seats 
himself, the young collegiates cheer him as 
Then Mr. 
turns abruptly, and surveys the 
who would come in late, and be duly grate-|crowd from beneath a pair of brows that 
ful for the kind forethought which had se-|make Mrs. Osborne flutter with delight, at 
the idea of being near so great a man.— 
Perhaps, ,even now, she may achieve the 
She is 
alert for the shadow of a chance, and half 
rising, as he presses forward with extended 
hand to greet a friend, she leans eagerly 
Is it possible? Do her senses 
He is shaking hands with 
that very woman in the dusty drab riding 


only young enthusiasts can. 
WwW 





coveted honor of an introduction, 


forward. 
deceive her? 


dress. 
“ What!” says he, “my friend Mrs 


pected pleasure. 
ton ?” 

“«“ We left yesterday, but were delayed 
and came near losing Rev. Mr. 





here.” 
« And Ada, is she ill ?” 


signed her own seat and fan. 


W. ad 





would remeniber through life. 





Wheeler, and Ada too? This is an unex- 
When did you leave Bos- 


« She came near fainting from standing 
too long, when this obliging young lady re- 
Let me thank 
you, dear, for your kindness. This is Mr. 


The timid little hand was extended, to 
receive a cordial grasp, which the girl 


Mrs. Osborne would have given worlds 


far forget the claims of humanity as to re- 
fuse a seat she did not need to a fainting 
stranger. Mrs. P. P. Bonney. 
Sig 2 
For the Youth’s Companion. 
TRAVELS BY SEA AND LAND. 
Ship Fairthorn. Mid Ocean. 
My Dear Companion :—Though the 


the truth were known, it would be found 


remember the old lullaby song ? 


“ Here we go up, up, up, 
And bere. wea ‘qown, down, downy.” 


gale of wind, and then you should have 
heard and felt the commotion there was on 


2 board. The loud, stern voices of the cap- 
"3 ad- 


dress. Our anxiety to hear him was so 
great that we came directly from the depot 


the men,—the plunging ship,—the flapping 
sails, and the rattling ropes made a wild 
and awful scene. With a sudden whiff the 


had been a ribbon, and in an instant it was 
out of sight, amid the’ swelling waves and 
the dashing spray. Mary was quite pale 
with fear. Charley tried to comfort her 
by saying, “Why Mary, the captain isn’t 


he’d-tell us.” 





sailors call this the good ship Fairthorn, if 


that she had grown’ very “ unsteady” of 
late, for this is the first day for nearly a 
week, that I have been able to hold a pen 
and write, without the certainty of having 
my writing desk deluged with ink. Do you 


Well, silly as it is, it will give you an idea 
‘lof how we have been sailing latterly.— 
Three days ago, there came up suddenly a 


wind tore away our mainsail. as though it 


frightened. Of course if there was danger 


“Tam not quite eo sure of that,” thought 
I, but yet I was quite willing and glad to 


| 


ithe shrinking of the woodwork. 


One night, as Charley lay listening and |; 
| watching for intruders, he all at once heard 


ing up through it, he saw a large rat, about 
to leap into his berth. At this juncture, 
Master C. reversed the order of exercises, 
by leaping himself, and running through 
the cabin, he came to my state room and 
awoke me, saying “ Oh! what shall I do? 
what shall I do? the rats have come !” 

All persuasion on my part failed to in- 
duce him to go back to his berth again that 
night, so I gave him a dressing-gown, blan- 
ket, and pillow, and told him to go and lie 
on one of the cabin sofas until morning. 

The mate told him the next day that he 
didn’t doubt the fellows had scrambled over 
him a good many times before, only he 
hadn’t happened to see them. Yet the 
mate pitied him a little after all, and that 
very day made a wooden slide, that nicely 
closes up the hole, so that nothing can either 
get up or go down without Charley’s knowl- 
edge. I tell him it will not sound very 
grandly to folks at home, to say, “an en- 


tain and mates,—the hoarse responses of|counter with a rat,” is the only adventure 


he has had on his voyage toSpain. But he 
says, ‘small beginnings often make great 
endings,” so if my next letter tells you he 
has been riding, like the famous Sinbad, on 
the back of a whale, you need not be sur- 
prised. 

We have got two of the nicest little 
white pigs on board that ever you saw.— 
They are knowing fellows. They are al- 
lowed to run about the decks, and scem to 
enjoy the liberty. One of the mates is very 
cross to them, and whenever he passes along 
makes it a point to give them a kick. Now 











will you believe it, as soon as they hear his 
step, they begin to squeal, and even when 
they are laid down, and appear to be asleep, 
if he comes on deck they begin to squeal, 
and to move out of his way. 

On the homeward-bound passage they are 
both to be killed, and Charles says he 
guesses if anybody gets sick eating the fresh 
pork, it will be that second mate. 

Mary wants me to put in a word for her 
about “Madame Grey,” who is no less a 
personage than a Maltese cat, brought on 
board at Boston, with the design of having 
her make herself useful, of course. But 
she was no sailor, and the strange noises on 
shipboard frightened her almost to death. 
So for the first eleven days she remained 
without water and without food, we expect, 
down among some staves in the hold. The 
steward said she must be dead ; but on the 
eleventh day some of the sailors heard a 
cat mewing.‘ Search was made, but she 
could not be found. Still, by listening 
when we were in the cabin, we could hear 
a faint “mew.” Mary went again and 
again to the hatchway and called her, and 
at nightfall poor puss ventured to come up 
on deck. But such a woe-begone looking 
animal I never saw before! It was a day 
or two before she was tame enough to let 
any one touch her. Charles says the old 
proverb, that a “ cat has nine lives,” means 
they live nine“times as long on nothing as 
any other creature can. 

But “ four bells” is striking, and supper 
is on the table, so I must close. 

Your friend, Aunt Rept. 
—-@-__ 
RUNAWAY RICHARD. 

To runaway from home is not exactly a 
new idea. There have always been foolish 
and wicked boys, who have cared little for 
the feelings of their parents, and still less, 
if possible, for their own characters. But 
we are safe in saying that there never was 
a time when the disgraceful practice of 
running away from home was more in fash- 
ion than at present. Guardians and 
instructors of youth should endeavor to 
check this evil by every means in their 
power. 

Passing by the door of a small but neatly 
built cottage, not many miles from Boston, 
a year or two ago, I heard a woman crying 
very bitterly. I could not refrain from 
entering the house, to ascertain, if possible, 
the occasion of the trouble, hoping it might 
be something in my power to alleviate. 

As I entered a pretty little sitting-room, 
the door of which was half open, I saw a 
woman in apparently uncontrolled grief, her 
arms resting upon a table, and an open let- 
ter lying beside her. 

I at once apologized for my intrusion, and 
was proceeding to give my reasons for ven- 
turing uninvited into her presence, when 
upon a second glance I recognized the 
woman as one with whose late husband I 
had been acquainted. Begging me to 
take a seat, she placed the letter that 
lay on the table in my hands, and requested 
me to read it. I did so. It was from a 
lady, and it read as follows :— 

My Dear Friend :—Ever since I received 
your esteemed letter, informing me that the 
vessel in which your son Richard had gone 
to sea, was bound for this port, I have been 
anxiously looking for her arrival, thinking 
~ by speaking to the captain, and point- 

ng out the impro priety of his conduct to 
Richard himself, I might induce him to re- 
turn to you. Iam sorry to say, however, 
that the vessel has not yet made her appear- 
ance; but the agent thinks there is no 
cause for uneasiness, as the wind has been 
against her. I shall not post this note till 
to-morrow, when I may have good news to 





send you. Yours &c., D.C. 
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\\\ THE YOUTH’S COMPANION... 





At the foot of this letter, dated a day 
later, the cause of the poor bereaved 
widow's grief and lamentation was explained 
to me in the following words :-— 


Thursday morning. 
My Dear Friend :—I have sad news to 
tell-you. I heard last evening that a ves- 
sel had been bape while ae this 
harbor the night previously, t so anx- 
ious and unhappy about it, that I rose just 
after daylight this and went down 


could give me further information. There 
There was not a soul there tospeak to; but 
I picked up a hat on the sand, and I grieve 
to tell you, that your poor son’s name was 
ieee the ning. I would faim hold 
out hopes to you, but I fear there is but too 
much reason to believe he has found a 
watery grave. I am now having my’trunk 
packed, and intend —_- down to you 
this evening. I will fete the hat with me. 
Meanwhile look to God for consolation, and 
hope against hope. te. yours, 








After returning the distressed woman the 
letter, I strove all I could to pour consola- 
tion into her mind, But her constant reply 
was— His poor soul—his poor soul! If 
he had been in the way of duty I would 
willingly give him up. But he ran away 
against my consent, and without my knowl- 
edge.” 

My heart ached, I knew not what to 
say. It was asad, sad case. Yet it was 
only one instance among many that are hap- 
pening around us. 

We cannot think it possible that any lad 
who finds pleasure in reading the Compan- 
ion, can ever desire to run away from home. 
Should there be one, however, let me say, 
that such a wild scheme, if carried out, is 
sure to end in regret, and most likely in 
disaster. Let him turn to the picture upon 
our first page, and mark the punishment 
which God brought upon a “ runaway,” the 
evidence of which was so strangely discov- 
ered by the lady upon the wild sea-shore. 





THE FAMILY. 


Por the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
“I took particular notice yesterday, of 
the pendulums of our two clocks. I observed 
that one of them swung forth and back 
much faster than the other.” 
“ How much faster, do you suppose, Mas- 
ter Robert ?” 
«“ It seemed to me that one went twice to 
the other once.” 
“That is just so. The clock in the kitch- 
en is an old-fashioned eight-day clock, and 
it beats in seconds. The other is a modern 
one, and it beats in half seconds.” 
«“ But how is it, since the new one ticks 
so much faster than the old one, that it 
keeps the same time ?” 
“ Answer me this, Robert,—how many 
seconds are there in a minute ?” 
«“ Why, sixty, Uncle, to be sure.” 
*« And how many half-seconds ?” 





« Just double the number, say one hun- 


dred and twenty.” 


« Well, that amounts to the same thing, 
doesn’t it? One keeps an account of the 
number of half-seconds in a minute, and the 
other the number of whole seconds; so, in 


At every tick they give it a fresh nudge.” 


dulum of a clock going on of itself after it 
is once set in motion ?” 


and the dumb-bells, namely, atmospheric 


jand said it quite through. His little Irish 


. : : eee eR SE i a , 

“ And why not, Uncle 1”—« Simply be- “ How cau this speak ? -Hasit a mouth,” | thence, | with: its father and ere.not already such. In all well 
cause it is not the law of nature, which re- By one mere eetite mote, fr by sh we td hl < gunn cows of Sdiew = 
quires that  pendulnm to. swing twice), at the house, he gave it to Mrs. wi sage Facer 67 with rest as: ‘this Who peleit fn the 
as fast, must only be a quarter as long. Williams, eho read it, threw away, and/other as wild beasts hardly have | offense after being warned away. These fel- 

oe a nen a pendulum we hief, pi eg mw eae a pat deg nd tee omens —— 

ar is?” see m % a8 corners. em take up as m 
et Alan tho aan re sce nay Sp Gaveie the ly soe sipped tft, and room ab a pk Darel ve athe ll 
, _ | woman two men oment i b 
<a sipmy te lng 04 aaron Me Sl, (mapas earn ee a ane mak 5 elk 


half-second pendulum is about 9 8-4 inches, 
for that is the fourth of thirty-nine inches.” 
« Just so, Robert, But the length of a 
pendulum that marks seconds varies a little 
with the latitude of the place.” 

“ How is it, sir, that the pendulum of a 
clock will swing forth and back for so many 


not keep in motion after a few minutes ?” 
“ These dumb-bells would not stop if you 
gave them a nudge every two or three 
minutes, The weights of a clock are for 
this very purpose. They act upon the 
wheels, and the wheels upon the pendulum. 


« But what is it that prevents the pen- 


« The same things that prevent the string 


——-e-—_ 


LAMBS OF JESUS. 
Only a few days since I wanted to find 
the home of a very poor woman, and I found 
it in a back tenement, up a crooked flight 
of stairs, The room was small, and but lit- 
tle furniture in it, for the father had been 
drinking and had broken every chair. Seat- 
ed on the floor behind the stove, was a lit- 
tle boy of six years. I found he went every 
day to an Industrial School, where they gave 
him a warm dinner. I asked him to jump 
up and let me hear something he had learn- 
ed. After much coaxing, he at last got up- 
on his feet. The knees of his pantaloons 
were all gone, and his boots were too large 
for him. As he stood thus, ready to begin, 
his mother named several pieces she thought 
he would like to say, but he shook his head 
no. So she told him to say just what he 
wished, and he commenced this sweet 


psalm :— 
“The Lord is my Shepherd,” 


tongue was rather thick, but I could follow 
each word to the close. Then I asked what 
else can you say? “I can say the Lord is 
my Shepherd,” and so he began again and 
said it all over the second time. I hope 
he loved its meaning. He wasa very rough 
looking lamb, but hidden under those poor 
and ragged clothes was a body curiously 
fashioned, and a soul most precious. I hope 
he will follow his Shepherd's voice. 
What a large fold—Jesus must have room 
enough for all the children. How good He 
is. Not the sweet and beautiful and gentle 
alone, are welcome, but the poor and out- 
cast and unlovely find His arms stretched | 
out to give them a welcome. He wants 
them all; He has given his life for them ; 
and when the last great day shall come, and 
he shall gather the lambs in his arms and 
bear them in his bosom, many shall come 
from deepest poverty and dark benighted 
homes to share with those of happier lot his 
tenderness. 


““They shall hunger 
Neither shall the au 
For the Lamb while 





no more, neither thirst any more ; 

in light on them, nor any heat. 

h is in the midst of the throne shall feed 
m, 

And shall lead them unto living tountains of waters : 

And God shall wipe all tears from their eyes.” 


—Child’s Corner. 





both cases, it is only a minute of time still.” 
« But I don’t clearly understand how it 
is that one can be made to beat in seconds 


and the other in half seconds.” 


“That is beéause you have had no in- 
struction about the nature of pendulums,— 
Did you not perceive that the pendulum of 
one of those clocks was much longer than 


that of the other ?” 
«“ Yes, Uncle, I did observe that fact 


but how does that account for it? I really 
don’t see why a long pendulum should 
swing to and fro more slowly than a short 


” 


one 
“ You surprise me, Robert. 


with your right. The string in your le 


Why, what 
ean be more plain? Take those two dumb- 
bells, tie a string to each, so ; now lay hold 
of this string with your left hand, and this 
ft} ‘Take that! she will call me a fool, and | 
hand measures twelve inches; that in your 


The Rey. J. Williams, in his “ Narrative | 


4,‘ i 
n the erection of this chapel (at Raro- 


one morning without my square, I took u 


* | was superintending his portion of the work 
and said to hin— 

give it to Mrs. Williams.” 

ably quick in his movements, and had been 
and —- an inexpressible look 


the other, he said— 


scold me, if I carry a chip to her.” 





right hand twenty-four inches. Set the 
dumb-bells in motion after the manner of a 
pendulum. There! don’t you see how 
much faster the short one goes than the 


long one ?” 


“Truly I do, Uncle John, Yet it does 


‘not)go twice as fast, after all.” 
“ I am aware of that, sir.” 





and go immediately, for I am in haste.” 
Perceivi 
it, and ask 
“ What must I say?” 
I patet— 
“ You have nothing to say: the chip wil 
say all I wish.” , old 


hours or days, and that this dumb-bell will | as 


and, ca’ 
wi 


Her little life, in 
Her soul exhal 


It scarce had pass’d when, bright and fair, 
With myrtle wreathing in her hair, 
Came Marg’ret gaily singing : 

ary vey | day, it shal 

ook to see, my rose, 

How fast your boughs are springing 
Aghast she stands !—‘* Alas, sweet flow’r ! 
thee one half hour, 
E’en though so joyful hearted ? 
Ah, selfish love !”” 
In vain ; the hour of hope is past, 
That loving life departed ! 


‘M 
With 


e 


know how it was possible 
with persons at a distance. I 
the information in my power ; 
circumstance involved insomuch mystery, 


Could not I 


is what Mr. Williams wants?” 
“ Why,” she replied, “ did you not give 
me a chip just now ?” 
« Yes,” said the astonished warrior, “ but 
I did not hear it say i 
“Tf you did not, I di 
for it made known to me, what he wanted, 
and all you have to do is to return as fast 
ible.” 
ith this the chief leaped out of the house, 
tching up the mysterious piece of 
he ran through the settlement with 
the chip in one hand and the square in the 
other, holding them up as high as his arms 
would reach, and shouting as he went— 
“ See the wisdom of these English people ; 
they can make chips talk! they can make 
talk !” 
m giving me the square, he wished to 


we frequently saw him 
crowd, who were listening with interest 
while he narrated the wonders which the 
chip had performed. 
plies 
MARGARET'S ROSE. 
In Marg’ret’s modest attic room 
The once loved rose bewails her doom— 
A thirst, no water near her 
Her leaves are falling parch’d and dead ? 
All drooping hangs her little head, 
And no one comes to cheer her ' 


** Oh, Marg’ret! once how kind you were ! 
You gave me water, light, and air, 

And prais’d my growing 
While gladly, I, your form to deck, 
Gave bud and bloom for brow and neck, 

In grateful love and duty. 


** Alas, for fourteen days of pain, 
Now, have I pined with thirst in vain ; 
Oh! did you know the anguish 
That flow’rs athirst, like me, endure, 
You’d give me water, mistress, sure, 
Nor longer les me languish !”’ 
The wailing voice is hush’d and still ; 
And, on the sunny window sill, 


thing. 
bts was the reply; 


thus to converse 
ve him all 


ing da 
cuvenbel io 


’ 


beauty ; 


—such as we hope we never may again. 


slipped about the little foot and the small 
shoe, but she might have been dizzy from 
her loss of blood, or faint from her shame- 
ful strife, for though the little thing stood 
very still, the shoe did not go on. 


was the policeman that spoke, somewhat as 


it was a 


A withered leaf is lying ; 
The rose her last, last leaf has shed ; 


We stood in the front door and looked) tha+ confesseth and forsaketh his sins,’ the 
up and down the street. 
May morning, and the sun poured its light 
| everywhere, and painted all things with its 
| golden glory for the joy of shining, just as 
|God’s heart rains down continually its 
showers of gifts on the whole earth, for the 
HOW A CHIP WAS MADE TO SPEAK. | joy of giving. 
We looked up and down the street with | 
of Missionary Enterprise,” gives the follow- | Wistful eyes, while the sweet spring sunshine 

| warmed and gladdened our 


out one 


‘ief, hath fled ; 
in sighing ! 


Jer tears fell fast, 


not close 


rr 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





“THAT LITTLE CHILD.” 


TRUE STORY. 


It was a bright 


The mother bent down, and her 


all 


« Put on that child’s shoe ;” this time it | sav 
the father had done; but the woman either 
could not or would not succeed. 
And at last the policeman bent down him- 
self and took in his large hand, tenderly as 
the tenderest mother would have done; and a 
he lifted the shoe in the other, and sli 
it on the small foot; and the child stood 
still, and the faces of the men and the wo- 
man seemed to soften as they looked on it. |}, 

Then they started on again—the two men 
ahead, the little, toddling thing by its moth- 


them. We thought what a «fete child” 
was—what a precious and blessed thin 
everywhere ; how it softened and touch 
the hardest and worst hearts, and found its 
way to something sweet, and gentle, and 
tender in the worst human soul. 
And we thought of that little child going 
in its sweet, trusting innocence, from its 
home of disgrace and sin to another darker 
and more shameful still, without a shadow 
of care or fear, and we thought of its fu- 
ture—oh, God! take care of ‘that little 
child !” 
Oh, little children, you know not what 
you are—angels and ministers of God sprink- 
led as flowers are sprinkled over the earth, 
filling its highways and barren places with 
eg and grace, and fragrance.—Home 
ag. 


aineshiiag aes 
, WHAT TO BE AFRAID OF. 
Somechildren are afraid of rats and mice; 
some of seeing ghosts in the dark: some of 
being laughed at by their schoolmates, but 
only a few are afraid of doing wrong. Lit- 
‘\tle Henry’s wish was a very good one : 
“I wish I was afraid of one thing,” said 
Henry as he was standing by the window 
in his mother’s room. 
«“ What is that one thing?” she inquired. 

“I wish I was afraid to do wrong,” he 

answered, 

‘“\T am afraid to do wrong,” said his little 

— Charles, who was standing by his 
side. 

« Why are you afraid ?” asked his moth- 





er. 
“Tam afraid you will find it out,” he re- 
plied. 

« Are you never afraid of that?” inquir- 
ed Mrs. Howard of Henry. 

‘Sometimes I am ; but generally when I 
have done wrong I make up my mind to 
tell you about it,” 

«That is always right, my child, ‘He 


Bible tells us, ‘shall find mercy.’ ” 
« I generally tell you too,” said Charles. 











“ Thope you always will; for if you will 
tell me when you have done wrong yuu will 
be much less liable to do so again.” 

Mrs. Howard remembered that Charles 
often came to her, and, in a whisper or low 
tone of voice, told her of some impropriety, 


——_-@-—. 


A BRAVE AND GENEROUS BOY. 

We love to see a noble boy—a boy who 
scorns to do a mean thing, to tell a false- 
hood, or swear, or deceive his parents, or 
tease and hector his playmates. But not 


noble boys, even, would be willing to act 


like William, and expose their own lives to 


e one of their companions. The S. S. 


Gazette tells it as a true story : 


William W—— was the son of a mer- 


chant residing near London. In the year 

1845, = fourteen years old, he went to 

sea in a ship going to China. His parents 
readily m 


id not consent to this voyage ; but, 


seeing that he would not turn his attention 
to any other pursuit, they allowed him to 
embark, believing that the hardships which 


e would have to undergo would make him 


satisfied to engage in some other career.— 
His father gave av injunction to the captain 


that he actually tied a string to the chip,|er’s side; and oh! little children, who read : : 
resistance and the friction of their parts.— ~ it around his neck, and wore it for this story, can you think with what feelings of Fe} penenes pe i a rich 
Take away these and it would go forever.” |some time. During several follo we stood in the front door and gazed after) ™*"* SoD ane lm n delicately brought 


up, but to set him to the most disagreeable 
work on the ship. William bore all with- 
out a murmur or even a cross look, and was 
ever the first at his post and the last to 
leave it. 


One night, as they were passing through 


the Straits of Sunda, a furious storm came 
on. The winds roared, ‘and the lightnin 
flashed, while the rolling vessel seem 
about to sink in the foaming waters. 


Something was required to be done at the 


very top of the mast. The captain ordered 
the youngest boy on board to 
his weight was the least. He 
twelve years old, and rather of a timid dis- 
position—so he hesitated to obey the order. 
William, who was standing near, thought 
the child would not have strength to hold 
on to the rigging during that wild tempest. 


up, because 
was but 


me one near heard him say, in a low 


tone, “* What a shame!” and, as it was too 
dark to distinguish features, he glided away 
and climbed the rigging in place of the 
younger boy. 


The lightning showed him from time to 


time, engaged in the work; but at last 


there came a fiercer gust and a heavier 
wave, which made the vessel ree! until the 
masts nearly touched the billows. Some 
dark body was seen to fall from the yard- 
arm, and the next flash showed that Wil- 
liam’s place was vacant. He had fallen 
into that boiling whirl of waters, and was 
never seen again. 

Sad hearts were in that fair English home 
when the tidings reached it; but they re- 
peated with satisfaction, « He died in doing 
a noble action to save the life of another.” 

£35 spud 4 
FIGHTING SHARKS. 

Men sometimes go down in diving bells, 
or diving armor, and come across sharks 
whom they find unpleasant visitors. Mr. 
Green, a famous diver tells about his ad- 
ventures with the shark : 


In diving here, we are often surrounded 
by sharks. They would swim cautiously 
towards me, as if to ascertain what I was, 
and I found it necessary to wear hoops of 
iron, for just the opposite purpose, of that 
for which ladies wear them at the present 
time. It was to protect me from sharks, 
not to attract them. 

These hoops were only necessary while 





|almost always closing with the remark: “I 


earts, for we | thought I had better tell you.” She always 


were a “stranger in a strange city,” and| encouraged this confidence, for she knew it 


| spring. 


| 


| 


“No,” I replied, “she will not: take it 


1 


eg 

But suddenly, all these things were swept 
« Friend, take this go to our house, and | Ut of our thoughts by a spectacle which ar- 
rested our attention, and fairly made our 
He was a singular-looking man, remark- heart stand still. ’ 
A policeman was coming up the street 
a great warrior ; but in one of the numerous |/eading @ young man, whose face was so 
battles he had fought he had lost an eye, |cevered with blood that the sight would ing in the streets, especially on Sunday, they 

with | have sickened you, and you could see, too 
that the face was a harsh, sullen.one ; while | 
behind the two men walked a young woman, 


tonga), a striking instance occurred of the|the tall brick houses, with the narrow | would do much to keep her dear boys from 
feelings of an untaught people when obsery- | breadth of sky overhead, and the sound and im pure influences ; and her most earnest de- 
ing for the first time the effect of written | turmoil which filled the alr, all fell upon | sire for her children was that they might 
communications. As I had come to work|our soul and fairly sickened it, while We | be pure in heart, fearing nothing so much as 
thought how, out in the still country, the 
a chip, and, with a piece of charcoal, wrote |new green leaves were fluttering in the so 
upon it a request that Mrs, Williams would | Winds, and the birds were singing among the 
send me that article. I called a chief, who tly blossoms the sweetest songs of another 


| sin. 
God, nor from their own consciences. 


souls. Dear child, are you afraid of sin? 
peta tani 
DOWT STAND IN THE STREETS. 


|her face smeared with blood, and, most piti- | exchange paper says : 


| fal sight of all, she was leading a little child 

me to be in earnest, he took | by the hand. ae ly 
It just “ toddled” along at her side, its| Gorners of the streets on Su: 
sweet face full of careless wonder and inno- 
cence, with no thought of the shame or sor- 
row that had fallen on its young head—the 
sunshine laying in its hair as brightly as 
ts did in its little heart. 


With a look of astonishment and contempt 


he held up the piece of wood, and said— 


the tho 


oung men and boys who co 





ing persons who may be ing by. 
laos or boy who considers himself 





Children may succeed in hiding their 
sins from the knowledge of their parents, 
but they cannot hide them from the eye of 
hey 
should be afraid of sin because they know it 
is wrong, and, if unrepented, will ruin their 


When boys get into the habit of loung- 


*!are ina bad way. We like to see boys 
hard at play, and having a merry time, but 
wearing no bonnet, her hair dishevelled, and | lounging never ¢omes to any good.. An 


We have before referred to the groups of 
egate at. the 
ys, smoking 
and spitting tobacco juice, and insult- 
No 
ble should ever be seen habituating himself 


s nani to standing on the corners of streets on Sun- 
It was going to the “station,” and from | days or on evenings, learning to be a loafer, | Seemed to doubt if the object was eatable or 


ascending or descending, asno danger was 
apprehended from them except while in mo- 
tion. The shovel nose shark is a most ter- 
rible and powerful enemy to encounter. Its 
jaws are furnished with three rows of very 
strong sharp teeth, almost transparent, the 
upper and under sets when closed, forming 
nearly a solid mass of bone; so accurately 
do they fit each other and of such tremen- 
dous power that one we caught snapped off a 
white ash oar so suddenly, that I came to 
the conclusion that one of my limbs caught 
in the same situation, would be of little ser- 
vice to me in the future. 

We were often obliged to defend ourselves 
from this ravenous with our pikes—an 
instrument with two lances—the one straight 
and the other bent, to about a right angle to 
the other. As they came near me I would 
strike them beneath with this instrument, 
the hook penetrating their bellies, and as 
they wheeled to swim away it would often 
rip them half their length, and their inwards 
dropped out into the water; as they tell, 
this ravenous fish would turn and devour its 
own offal. The blood staining the water 
would attract others of the same species to 
the place; and these voracious monsters 
would at once devour their wounded comrade. 
-| Had the shark darted at me as he often 
does, to secure his prey, resistance to his 
force would have been impossible, but he 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








here togethde, svt carried out his pupil’s 
plan. ; wi 
During the holidays that pupil was at- 
tacked by scarlet fever ; and after six or 
seven weeks of great ing, went to “his 
home,” as he said, without # murmur ; only 
regretting that he might not see his sister, 
had taught him tolove Jesus. To her 
he sent many messages that he wanted her to 
talk and read tohim. He always carried in 
his pocket a small hymn book, which she had 
given him ; and he sent to her for another 
copy for his companion, that he might not be 
ee ye est wee the treasure so dear to 
im. 


ceive my instrument of defence; unless it 
was when I was rising to the surface ; when 
like curs on ‘ terra ” they followed 
their retreating enemy even to the surface, 
often attacking my armor and leaving such 
marks of their vengeance as to make it re- 
uire repairing. 

. pny ot om it was quite different ; 
but a fish or two at first would come near me,, 
and then instantly disappear, but they would 
soon return with shoals of their kind, and 
after sailing around me once or twice, the 
fish of one shoal would attack that of anoth- 
er, and in the battle, many would be slain 
on each side and drowned by their adver- 
saries.— Ports, Jour. 


Was. not our young friend a true mission- 
ary at school ? 





A CHILD PRAYING. 
Fold thy little hands in r, 
Bow lows at thy iadlhes"s kaise, 
Now thy sunny face is fair, 
Shining through thine auburn hair ; 
Thine eyes are passion-free : 
And pleasant thoughts, like garlands, bind thee 
Unto thy home, yet grief may find thee— 
pray, child, pray ! 
Now, thy young heart, like a bird, 
Warbles in its summer nest ; 
No evil thought, no unkind word, 
No chilling autumn winds have stirred 
The beauty of thy rest ; 
But winter hastens, and decay 
Shall waste thy verdant home away— 
Then pray, child, pray! 
Thy bosom is a house of glee, 
ith gladness harping at the door ; 


SRE 
THE BIRD TRADE IN NEW YORE. 
Have any of our readers ever thought how 
many birds are bought in a great city like 
New York, tosingin the parlors and cham- 
bers for the amusement of children and 
grown people. A correspondent of the 
Mobile Register writes from New York : 


Karly this morning I started out to pro-| while ever, with a joyous shout, 
cure a pair of little green parroquitos. I! Hope, the May Queen, dances out, 
found them scarce and ry gc For a er lips with music running o’er : 
pair scarcely larger than Java swallows $8 | But Time those strings of joy will sever, 
was asked. I visited five large bird stores | And Hope will not dance on forever— 
devoted to nothing else. Each contained Then pray, child, pray ! 
thousands of Canary birds. Each bird has| Now, thy mother’s arm is spread 
its own cage. One bird store has at least| Beneath thy pillow in the night ; 
2,500 live Canary birds, each in its own lit-| And loving feet creep round thy bed, 
tle cage. It would seem impossible to give | 4nd 0’er thy quiet face is shed, 


seed and water to each tenement and its in- A tele ae light ; 


mate. Yet it is done, not precisely in the By thee no more those feet om 
way that one thousand locks in the state Then pray, child, pray ! 
prison are turned, and one thousand bolts Se 

shut at the same moment, The cages are RIZIN CRIPTURE 
tied together ; and an adroit bird feeder will a rive : 


When wewere scholars in the Sunday 
School, it used to be the fashion for all the 
classes to learn verses in the Bible. We are 
afraid it is not so common now asthen. It is 
a good custom, and ought not tobe discon- 
France, or down the Rhine to Rotterdam. tinued, much we learned then we can remem- 
I, however, am of the opinion that millions | ber now and shall never forget. A Sabbath 
are reared on the champagne districts of|Scbool scholar in Northbridge has done a 
New Jersey. A good singer retails at $4; good year’s work : 


the wholesale price is $2 50. But they One of the girls belonging to the Sabbath 


must be males and singers. Females are “ “ : 
odd ts OF duh. Sever dpteviee, parrots, school, in Northbridge, has recited to her 


mocking-birds, rebin red-breasts, and rice 
birds make up the main stock of the bird 
stores. You cannot get cages at the same 
same place where the birds are sold. To 
get a nice cage you visit the regular bird- 
cage stores, where you can procure a vast 
assortment. Java sparrows sell at $1 each 
A boy—proprietor now of one of the bird 
stores I visited this morning, and worth 
$50,000—commenced his career peddling 
a pair of Canaries. The bird merchants take 
orders for any kind of birds mentioned by 
Audubon. They will send to the Phillipine 
Islands for birds of Paradise, to Charleston 
for a turkey buzzard, or to Illinois fora 
white crow. 


put seed in the box of each cage, and water 
in the jar very speedily. He will feed one 
thousand birds an hour. 
These Canary birds are supposed by unso- 
histicated buyers to have come from the 
artz mountains, in Germany, via Havre, 


thousand four hundred and thirty five ver- 
thew, Mark, Luke, and John; the balance 
in the Old Testament. 
day with her father, making shoes, 


oe RQ Qaeetae 


temperance, prudence, and fortitude. 


is not, fortitude loses its name and nature. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
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A HOME MISSIONARY. 

When missionaries from heathen lands 
visit our Sunday Schools, and talk about the 
ignorance and wretchedness of heathen chil- 
dren, boys and girls sometimes feel that it is 
a noble thing to be missionaries, and wish 
they could go-across the ocean and try and 
do some good to the poor pagans. If any 
of our readers have had such feelings, they 
will be glad to learn that they can do just 
such work at home. 


For the Companion. 
TOMMY THOUGATFUL. 


hen with a fine brood of chickens. 


young ones, 


while to attract their notice. 


A little boy, who was sent from home to 
school at the age of twelve years, was much 
grieved, on his arrival there, to find that 
the daily duties were commenced without 
prayer,—that there was no family worship. 
But when Sunday came, he was still more 
surprised to see that in the afternoon the 
boys prepared their lessons for the Monday; 
Saturday being a half-holiday and spent in 
play. 

In a week or twohe found a companion 
in a boy a few months younger than him- 
self, to whom he proposed that they should 
learn Monday’s lessons'on the Saturday, 
that they might on Sunday read a chapter 
in the Bible, and learn to repeat a hymn.— 
This was ‘agreed to and done, our young 
friend also praying God to bless and make 
them good boys, to forgive them their sins, 
ete. 

In the course of a few Sundays they were 
asked by another boy for leave to join them. 
Another and another-came, all retiring in- 
to a corner of the school-room, till, before 
the holidays, their number had increased to 
nine. This came to the master’s ear; he 
listened to the prayer and reading, ete., 
and was so struck with all he h that 


win 
hen.” 

Do you compare your mother to a fowl ?” 
much as you do me. 


bit.” 

“That is quite true, my son. 
creation, whether fowls or quadrupeds, wil 
lay down their lives to preserve their y: 


as stro! 








teacher during the last twelve months fifteen 
ses, including the whole of the gospels, Mat- 


She worked every 


The richest endowments of the mind are 
Pru- 
dence is a universal virtue, which enters into 
the composition of all the rest, and whereshe 


Tommy Thoughtful and his mother were 
standing at a back window looking out upon 
a poultry-yard. Right before them was a 
Tommy 
became much interested, as he noticed how 
the parent cared for and protected her 
Every now and then she 
would pick up a crumb ot bread in her bill, 
and drop it among them, clucking all. the 
As soon as a 
cat made his appearance she flew at him in 
a dreadful rage, atid drove him away; and 
the moment a few drops of rain began to 
fall, she called off her brood to a place of 
shelter, and gathered them all under her 


“ Why, mother!” exclaimed Tommy, 
“there is no difference between you and the 


‘“‘ No difference, my son?” replied Mrs. 
Thoughtful, “ what do you mean by that? 


“ Why, mother,” returned Johnny, “ the 
hen seems to love her little ones just as 
See how she flew at 
the cat; and I saw her fly at a big dog the 
other day, and she wasn’t afraid of him a 


The brute 


ones. They have this affection for a time 
as our own species. But there is 
@ great difference between the love which a 
human mother bears towards her children, 
and that borne by an animal—such as a 
fowl—towards its young, for all that. You 
have seen that this hen would be willing to 
new her 'ife to preserve her brood from 
4 anger or injury; yét in a few months, as 
the next Sunday he took the Bible, called the | mes ll hig laste eo up sufficiently to 


at for themsetves, she will take no 
account of them. They may pass 
by her, and she will not notice any 
more than she would the offspring of any 
other fowl in the yard. Nay, if come 
too near where she is bags she will peck 
at them as spitefully as if they were the 

strangers. All that love she had 
them when they were young and help- 
less, has passed away, and she no longer re- 

them as members of her family. 
“ Not so, Tommy, with human mothers. 
Not so, my son, with your mother. No 
matter how long you I live, my love for 
you will not cease. Even when God calls 
us to die, and separate, as one day he will, 
even then this motherly affection will con- 
tinue. In thirty or forty years time, when | 
L have grown old, and you have become a 
man, my affection for you will be as strong | 
as ever. And when our bodies are moulder- | 
ing in the grave, and eur souls have gone | 
to heaven, (as they will, if we die in God’s | 
favor,) then this motherly love will burn| 
brighter than ever, and will last as long as | 
eternity.” 
Tommy saw the distinction, and a tear) 
dropped from his eye on his mother’s hand. 


aid Sse 
DONT GET ANGRY. 

Brothers and sisters often make each other 

very unhappy by getting angry at trifles, 

and speaking very sharp and naughty words. 

A great many girls are as fretful as little 

Clara : 


What a pleasant rustic seat little Clara 
has, and what a fine old tree to shade it! | 
It is the sunny month of June, and bright 

roses are blooming all about her, while the 
soft beneath her feet is gemmed with 
blue-eyed violets. One woula think she 
might be very happy, with her books, or 
needle-work, or play, in such a lovely spot. 
Still she does not look happy. Let us lis- 
ten to what good nurse Martha is saying to 
her. 

“ Miss Clara, little Rose is grieving her- 
self sick over the unkind words you spoke 
to her this morning. Your mamma is out 
driving. I wish you would come into the 
house and try to soothe her.” 

Ah, that explains it. Clara has but one 
sister —little golden-haired Rose. Only 
three summers had she seen the pleasant | 
light, and then a shadow fell upon her sweet 
blue eyes. She could still tell day from 
night, and grope her way about the house ; 
but she could not see her mother’s smile, or 
the dear faces of those who loved her.— 
Dear blind Rose! how tenderly she was 
cherished, and how sensitive her gentle spir- 
jit was to every breath that fanned it !— 
Clara was usually very tender and lovin 

towards her ; but this morning she had ro 
fered a fit of ill humor to grow upon her, 
instead of checking the first whisperings of | 
fretfulness, as I hope you always do, little | 
friend. At last she thought she would fin- 
ish a little painting in water-colors she had 
commenced, and so moved a light standnear 
the window, and spread out her materials, 
She went down stairs a moment to fill her 
cup of water. As she left the room, Rose 
came in to get her china doll, which she had 
left in the window seat. Not knowing the 
stand was there, she stumbled and overturned 
it. Just then Clara returned and saw the 
colors from her paint-box scattered all over 
the carpet, her nice picture bent double, and 
one little saucer of carmine broken quite in 
two. Catching the frightened Rose by the 
arm, she exclaimed, hastily— 

“Careless child! You are always in 
some mischief !” 

The little lips quivered, and the chest 
heaved, as she answered— 

“T did not mean to do it, sister; poor 

Rosy’s blind!” And then she quickly felt 
her way out of the room. 
“ Poor Rosy’s blind!” How those words 
haunted Clara all the restof that sad morn- 
ing! But itis hard for any one to say, 
“ T was wrong ;” so she delayed seeking her 
sister and asking forgiveness. When nurse 
told her how Rose was grieving, shesobbed 
and wept bitterly. Martha strove to quiet 
her, and asked her to speak cheerfully and 
soothingly to her little sister, 

With a strong effort, Clara stifled a great 
sob as she entered the nursery. ‘“ Where is 
my pet lamb!” she said, and ina t 
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“USE THE BEST" 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR! 
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8) E, BROWN & ©O. it had fallen off, remove dandruff, restore the } haha 4 
Ball & Uo.) nal color, cure entirely the most 
Boston, Junz 1, 1859. some Instances most — humors. Lyd I — 
¥ fh een ‘We have during the last poetre oes given. article long ‘ranted and looked for by the people, I believe will 
equal to it, as it cleans silver , ond wothtew ae & a aaw 7 . 


¥: rece , 
SAMUEL T. CROSBY 60.8 Washington st. 
PUMICE STONE SOAP. 


This 
any 


Jess than half the 
yufac' 


caustic alkall. 

and white. It acts like wr) in removing Wri 

er’s Ink, Pitch, Varnish, Acid and other stains from the hi 
without the use of oil, alcohol, or other neutralizing agents. the " ost 
4s equal to the best vrene Poncine in quality, and is sold for | recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is nothing 
tured by the Boston Inpexicat Soar Co. Compared with the benefit recet 

EORGE W. SAFFORD & CO., Agents. 

(Late Safford & Bur 


we have iin aicts find. 


It 


~) 
78 Sudbury street. 








encot 


ble station in life, 


uot fail to be very 
J. EB. 
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READY JUNE 18T, 


And the Governor, 
This is a TRUE STORY of the boyhood and early life of 


and the boys he knew—how they played, how they stu 
raraged, by their leader, the hero of the story. who start 

at the very foot of the ladder, that he iu ing. 

schoolmates, those who ee his example, rise to honora- 


to-day, or have died in misery long since. 


It is also a careful LIFE OF THE MAN. 
This work will be elegantly illustrated by Billings. 
It is by Rev. Wx. Tuarenr, author of the popular book, 
“POOR BOY AND MERCHANT PRINCE,” ere. 
An extremely interesting writer for youth. 


The publishers are now mak: 


1860. 
THE BOBBIN BOY, 


GOVERNOR BANKS, 


whife the and -careless are the poor of 


WHILE IT IS A 
Book for Boys, 


PRICE 75 CENTS. 


TILTON & CO,, PosiisuErs, 
Boston. 





and unrivalled F: 
Pain, 


and 
than any other 
sician. In India, 
ease is ever os 
mates, 


VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 

We beg to call the attention of the og + to this long tested 
‘amily Medicine. The PALN 

ble compound, and while it is a most efficient 


most unskilful hands, fur Summer Compiaint, or any other 
form of bowel disease in chil 3 


cel cure, 

curing the various kinds of 

known 
Afri 

considered by the nat 

those cli 


As a tonic for the Stomach, it is unrivalled. A few doses 
will relieve severe cases of Indigestion, and it is often a perfect 
ct 


in its most appravated forms. 
rties, arousing the system to vig 

most effectual cure for Colds and Coughs, when used according 
direct 


two y 
For — application, it is unsurpassed by any medieal 
OWN. 


PERRY DAVIS’ 


KILLER is a 

itisa e even in the 

idren or adults ; it is an almost 

has without doubt been more successful in 
. 

CHOLERA 

or even the most skilful phy- 

ica, and ina, where this dreadful dis- 

Cw prevalent, the PAIN KILLER is 

e8, as well as European residents, in 


A Sure Remedy. 


DYSPSPSIA 


Its tonic and stimulating pro- 
jorous action, render it a 


a 


ful effects of Mrs. Wilson’s Hair 
friends’ ; Bome, it rein 


ha’ 
quite an increase «f 
to it as I should hi 
or quite covered. 


that f 


Pr ing arrangements with Agents | ™¢? 
tor Towns, Counties, &c., for the sale of this book, which can- 


Yours, &c., 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, 
Nasuva, N. W., Sept. kk. 
Messrs. Henry P. Wison & Co.: For some years past 
hair had been turni By the use of your Re- 


‘nerator and 
HENRY HILL. 
Manchester, 


ing A Hair 
merator the scalp is cleansed and freed from dandruff, and 
fhe hair is restured and 


its original color, 
y, and where it was very thin, a new and beautiful growth 
feel confident that it a not as a dye, but to restore 
roots to their ral State. Most cheerfully do I 


ved. 
Yours Respectfully, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 
To whow it may concern : 
This that I have been an eye witness of the wonder- 
tor upon several of my 
8 3 y the balr to its original 
—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and in my 
bald for fifteen years, but now I find 
ir, and I am satisfied if I had attended 
done, my head would have been nearly 
1 have used but one le. 
‘ou have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
it is almost a sure cure for the headache. 
Dre. H. A. BEN 


Sararoa. 

Messrs. Hexry P. Witson & Co.: I ba our Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandruff and 
eadache which I have been very much afilicted 


e others hundreds of bar | 
and I have never known, an instance but what it removed 
erysipelas, sores and p! ry 5 

The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 

MINOT FARRAR. 

The Repeneentes is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
pint bottle, and $1 for quart bottles. e quart bottles are 
much the cl . The ingredients of which the erator 
are e are, of a rare virtue, and are entirely different from 
PAE pant in any preparation of the kind in t) x 
They are cooling and gently moistening in their nature, and 
contain no properties but those which nature evidently im- 
pw os for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 


Mrs. Wilson's Hair Dreseing is put up in large bottles, and 

retails for 37 cts. per bottle, and tor dressing the hair of any 

person, young or old, there is not its equal in the world. It 
will make the hair everything you want it should be, and 

m er, it has a perfume that is infinitely superior to an 

of the jonable extracts, either foreign or American, whic 

alone should entitle it to a place on every lady's toilet table. 
Be careful and obtain Mrs. H. E. Wilson's Hair Dressing, as 
as the neme will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 
Wholesale Agents. 

H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 

wick, and Novascotia. 

GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 

lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. 

T. W. DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agente for 

Pennsylvania. 

M. 8. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shall St. ; Charles T. Carney, No. 138 Wasyington St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washin t.; Carter, Colcord 
& Preston, No. 8¢ Hanover St. ; Wilson, Fairbanks 30. 
No. 43 and 45 Hanover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No.113 and 
115 Broad B&t., Boston, Mass. 

Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Manches- 
bee thy to whom all letters should be addressed. 
ly 





CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 
Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools of 
LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 











directions, it will 
It is peculiarly 


and persons 
without a supply 


Thad 
ied, without 


Within three 
Drops, I turned 


are quickly reliev: 
the Htuscies or Joints can be relie' 
cures instantly the most violent 


It should always be kept near at hand, to be 
severe Burns or Scalds. If applied immediately, according to 


4 and Neuraigic Affections, 
ed and often cured by it. Any Soreness in 
ved by its application. It 
TOOTHACHE. 

used in cases of 


give instant relief, and prevent blistering. 
adapted to the wants of 


SEAMEN, 


making sea voyages, and no vessel should sail 


ofit. One captain writes us, “I 


e 


e3,—often with emigrants,—and though I keep a 


times a deal 
d, I have found the Pain Killer so eificient 


in all cases, as to entirely preclude the use of all other medi- 
Cines, vices, 12 1-2 cts., 25 cts,, 60 cts., and $1.00 per Bottle. 
Perry Davis & Son, 
MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRIETORS, 


PROVIDENCE, BR. I. 


And sold by all respectable dealers everywhere. 
2—-iw 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICACURED! 
LFTTER FROM RE\.. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. 0. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic a 


entral st, 
Boston 


About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricke . 
down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, inwhict 
I remained uaconscious for some hours. ‘5 

turned I suffered severe pain in 
Gould not be moved or turned without extreme suffering. 


hen conscious- 
my back, and 


LIFE’S MORNING. 

SONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson. 

THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 

LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 

BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 

OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 

ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 

MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8. G. Ashton. 

AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. 

BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 

CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 

—. FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 
iver.” 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBAH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIB. 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 
SHELDON & CO. 
WM. S. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO 
And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
books, inchiding tose published by. the ‘Pretbyterian Board 
designed tor Sabbath-School Libraries, which will be given or 
sent by mail upon application. 14 


BURNETT'S COCOAINFe 








good physicians, and remedies were tedly ap 


ving me any relief. Afcer ‘about eight 


ays, I received a bottle each of your Comvound Sarsapa 
, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and com 
menced using them according to directions. 


hours afte: the first application of the 
myselfin bed, which seemed to me almost 


a miracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
‘nished si 4 





all, I apply the 


sr 272. 





had gathered the light frame to her bosom. 
“Sister did very wrong to speak so hastily. 
She did not mean it, precious birdie. There 
do not cry any more, darling : but come let 
me wash the tears all away and brush your 
littlecurly head. Don’t you wish to go with 
me fora long walk down to the big oak, and 
hear the sweet birds sing, and the little 
brook murmur as it runs along?” 

1| Childhood soon forgets its griefs, and 
Rose was pleased with the prospeet of her 
walk; so she was quite happy again. An 
occasional unconscious sob, howéver, would 
now and then remind her sister of the un- 
kind words which had so wounded that lov- 
ing little heart. The lesson of that morn- 
ing was never forgotten; and it made Clara 
a more thoughtful, considerate girl, always 
pausing to “ think twice” whenever hasty 
words sprang to her lips—Suwnday School 
Banner. 





bac 
I was able to stand on m: 
be very comfortable. 


d, so thatin a few days 

feet, then to walk, and finally to 

henever the pain has returned at 
Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 


J. M. GRAVES. 
,April 1, 1858. 26—ly 





ous hr 


istence 


Price . 
. The Pain Raser, Chilblain 
Pia.ntain Ointment are 


cheap. 
. O. Goodwin & Co., and Weeks & Potter, Boston, Gener 
Agents. Sold by all dealers in medicines. 


DR. J. W. POLAND’S 


FAMILY MEDICINES. 


PREPARED AT GOFFSTOWN CENTRE, N. B. 


1. The well-known Heapacus Kiter. For sick and 
and nervy: 


nerv- 
eadache, ous diseases ly. Price 5¢ cents 

2. Humor Docror. Kae, tow by forall kinds of h x 
a sh oe ts per On vanes Pine Coe 

ni e - 

gallons of it. 4 pe ; 


z- | not touch it without bn = This irritated condition | 


“The best roll plaster in ex- 
Killer, Butternut Pills, and 
good in their place, and equally 


5—lv 





HARP, b 





Exes yun 


. WILLIAM HEATH, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 


DEALER IN 


Sabbath-School Books, 


—aND— ‘ 


Theological Literature ; 
Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS ; Publishes VESTRY 


N. M Pexxtys 


le “a popuarl ap 
Book. for Social Meetings and Sunday | 


A dof © it Oil, &e., for dressing the 
Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without eu 
ual. ; 


t prevents the hair from falling off. 
It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 
It leaves no disagreeable odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre. 
It remains longest in effect. 
It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 18, [857, 
Massrs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the salutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 
For yanny monthe my hair had been falling off, unti) 
was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my heac 
became gradually more and more inflamed, ro that I could 


attributed to the use of various advertised bair washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene epirit. 

By the aoe ot my physician, to whom you had showed 
ur process © Dg » 1 commenced i 
aon the last week in June. The first application wiayed 

the itching and irrisation; in three or four days the red 
ness and tenderness disap, the bair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a vo wk eh} of new bair. 

others, similarly afflicted, w 
remedy. 


T trust that 
ill be induced to try the same 
ours very truly, 
BUSAN RB. POPE. 

Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter hew 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
coneeded by all who have used it to be the beat ard 
cheapest Hair Dressing im the World. 

Prepared by JOSE BURNETT & CO., Boston. 
For =~ by dealers ge at 50 cents a bottie. 
26—ly 
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sepals.’’—** And what,”’ asked Uncle Ambrose, 
“is witpin ?” 

“ Within I find yery many small thread-like 
organs, which are called stamens, with the lit- 
tle knob or box on the top containing the fine 
yellow dust which is called pollen. Still 
farther in the centre of the blossom, I find a 
few organs of a different appearance. I think 
I count five. They are called pistils.”’ 

«* You have come now,”’ said Uncle Ambrose, 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, JUNE 14, 1860. 





BUDS AND FLOWERS. 
As Anne and Lucilla started on 2 May 
morning, to go to their uncle’s garden, they 
found pleasure in noticing every growing 


A week before, they had admired the cur-|‘* the very centre of the flower. Here, when 
rant blossoms, but now as they were leaving it matares, will be the seeds. These will be 
Anne’s home, they observed that the little | Surrounded by the rich, pulpy substance well 
flowers had already changed ; they had begun | nown to usas apples. The part which we 
to contract,—the lower portion had thickened | ©¢ i formed for the most part of the calyx, 
up and become round, and small green cur- which thickens and enlarges gradually. When 
rants were loading the bushes so lately covered |W gether the ripe apples we can often see, 
with flowers. opposite the stem, the dry leaves of the calyx.’’ 

As they walked along the road, nothing that| “ Sepals ?”” said Lucilla. Pe 

‘showed signs of growth escaped them. A ** Yes, I should have called them so,"’ said 
shrub oak, in the distance, deceived them by | her Uncle. “ee Many a time I have no doubt, 
the beauty of its unfolding leaves, which they | have you picked off even in winter, these dry, 
mistook for crimson flowers. A little farther dead sepals, without knowing what they were.”’ 
on grew a willow tree, quite yellow with those It was time now for the girls to go home, 
curious blossoms, which, coming s0 early in| but they agreed to repeat the visit the next 
the spring, hang on the bare brown branches | week. M. A. C. 
their thickly clustering forms. Lucilla re-| 
membered that this sort of blossom was called | FROM. 
a catkin. She d od in hing one of| By far the greater part of the vegetables 
them, which she pulled in pieces to show Anne | now raised in our cummon kitchen gardens, 
the innumerable florets of which it was com-| ..... originally from beyond seas, and sre not 

the natural growth of this continent. Most of 


| them were introduced by emigrants from Eu- 
gate. Well pleased were they to walk again, 


©.’ | rope; but many of these, even Europe herself 
slong those smooth garden paths. The Tulips | }.4 previously derived from more eastern coun- 
were already budding, giving large promise of} 1:04 Some writers of eminence trace the fol- 


future flowers, and the golden Daffodils were lowing productions to the countries respective- 
in full bloom ; while some of the paths were | ly named :— 
bordered with that spring flower, always so nines 
pure in aspect and graceful in bearing, the 
white Narcissus. The two girls walked quietly 
among the budding plants, which they had so 
mach admired the year before, and were glad 
to see them again springing to life. 

** How much,”’ exclaimed Anne, ‘I love 
these flowers.’’ 

** Because,”’ said Lucilla, ‘‘ we have walked 
among them, and talked about them so much. 
But where is Uncle Ambrose ?”’ 

‘*T-see somebody,” said Anne, ‘ moving 
about among the trees.”’ 

“* What, away over in the field?’’ and Lu- 
cilla glanced across the garden, to the sloping 
fields beyond, and was sure she saw somebody 
moving among the apple trees. 

** Look!” exclaimed she, ‘‘ the trees are 
white with blossoms.” 

The two girls now changed their leisurely 
pace, and presently found themselves outside | 
of the garden, having passed across it, und | 
were among the fruit trees. They found both Granby, Conn., May 2, 1860. 
apple and pear trees covered with flowers, nor| _ Messrs. Olmstead & Co. :—Enclosed please 
oa they help admiring the delicate white of| "4 two dollars, one to pay for my Youth’s 


: : : . | Companion the present year, and the other for 
the former, as its myriad blossoms, with their | a Companion to be directed to Granby, Ct.— 
whorls of young green leaves, were covering the | We find it indeed a pleasant and useful com- 
branches. panion for our leisure moments, and I can 

: Tnale truly say that we find no paper that affords us 
? Immediately they heard Unele Ambrose call- so much pleasure to read as the Companion, 
ing their names, and turning, they saw him| therefore we wish you many years of usefulness 
beneath his favorite old tree. To that spot | and success. ours truly, c.8. W 
they repaired, and finding that the pleasure of | ad 
their instructor was equal to their own, were Moosup, Conn., April 10, 1860. 
soon engaged in conversation. Olmstead & Co., Gentlemen :—Enclosed I 

** Among the flowers,’’ said Uncle Ambrose, | send one dollar in payment for the Youth’s 
‘* I scarce admire anything more than the ap-| Companion the curreng year. We cannot give 
ple blossoms. Observe the perfection of one of | !* UP yet, though often tempted to do so by 

caning th Ititudes of th rn | pecuniary embarr t. We ler it the 
these ; then see the multitudes of them a1) | host family newspaper we ever met with, and 
around us. Every one of these speaks of our) would gladly see it in every family in the land. 
Heavenly Father’s cate for us. Why all this | Hoping you may meet increasing encourage- 

4 7 ieh¢| ment, 1 remain your sincere friend and well- 

world of beauty and perfume? We might | ™ h y ‘ 
have had the fruit without this. But our God | esti i 
will give us by this means a glimpee of his | 
overflowing goodness.’ 

The boughs of the old tree were low and 
spreading, so that the flowers came within THE DYING PAUPER CHILD. 
reach. Lucilla plucked one of them. ** One half the world doesn’t know how the 

*« Observe, now,” said Uncle Ambrose, “ the | Other half lives.”” Here is a recital which il- 
tiny veins of rich rose color that variegate the | lustrates this old proverb :— 
delicate white of the petals. Next take notice|, There is a 
of the beautiful shape of the little green cup| Ward (N. 2, 

, dais ” family. The children have been in our Fourt 

in which it rests. a 

hs ®” said Lucilla Ward School. Some have found excellent 
The calyx said Lucilla. places, but the most are bitterly pressed by 
«I see,’ said he, ‘that you remember| poverty and hunger. They live exposed to 
what you have learned. Can you name the | every ind of temptation, and the wonder is 
different parts of a flower? This blossom is | that any of them ever grow up to an honest 
: bei Par lar i | and decent life. Among them was one sweet 
good sp , 5 & ey regular 1) child, who had been several years in our school. 
its parts. You may begin as you please; at | Christian ladies had come down many a time, 
the outside, going inward to the centre,—or| and taught her in their little classes, and they 
taking the opposite course, beginning at the) had spoken especially of a Redeemer who had 
ind. you me outwards.” | borne the sorrows and sins of men, and who 
conse, 7 y proceed ri pia .,. | loved the poor, and, most of all, the children 

‘* I think, Uncle, I will begin at the outside. | of the poor. They told of his kindness, his 





WHERE OUR VEGETABLES CAME 








Presently they came to Uncle Ambrose’s 

















LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 











VARIETY. 





r, dismal room in the Fourth 
crowded with a very be 





I first find at the upper part of the stem, the | sweet patience, and great love, and what u | 


calyx or flower-cup. It has five divisions.— friend he could be even to the poorest and 
Next to that comes the corolla, the most beau- most miserable child, and how, now, he was 
ifal f the flo » with them in their dark homes, when they 
tifal part o stees" _ _| were hungry and cold, and that he would be 
«« Yes, the vary word has an apt meaning | with them when they came down to the black 
here. It signifies a crown or chaplet, and so | waters of the river of death, if they only trust- 
makes of each of these a royal beauty.” ed him and loved him. . 
Lucille ‘The corolla has five|, Db¢y,often thought these words fell like use- 
; fily wi less seed, but it seems that this little child did 
parts; these white leaves, tinged #0 softly with | receive them, and that they really bore fruit 
pink, are called petals.’’ | in her. 
“ Very good; but you remarked that the| As she went back to her dreary home, 
calyx was also five parted ; is there no particu- sibly the presence of this great and kind Friend 


ler for awd toe.” r there, and helped her to bear her 
* Yes : while the divisions of the corolla are) By-and-by the little girl took sick ; all pos- 


called petals, those of the calyx are called sible means were tried to suve her life, but it 


pos- | A person usually dives from twelve to fifteen | 


profits which accrue to the divers are very small 
compared to what are enjoyed by the employ- 
Phe Bane na ers. a ag a le ns Soe 
0; pee ere S 

this lar kind of abounds.— 
The chief are on the west coast of 
Ceylon, on the Coromandel coast, on the shores 
of the Persian Gulf, on the coast of the Algiers, 
on the shores of the Sooloo Islands, in the Bay 
the Pacific coast of some of 

tes.’’ 


WHAT THE LEAVES SAY. 


happy to be at rest, she said, “ I am going to 

ven; I am so glad to go, because now my| You have often gazed upon the many-cclored 
sisters will have enough to eat’’—and with the | leaves which fluttered in the autumn breeze, 
tears of not yet dry on the thin | just ready to fall to the ground. Did youever 
cheeks, which the prospect of the opening | listen to hear them ‘alk to you? for they do, 
heaven had drawn forth, the Tittle 


in their silent Letina oy, you of the 
soul took its flight hence to the land of green | bright pg tog w they drank in the 
pastures and still waters. Penury, hunger, | gentle ,» and inhaled the balmy air, and 
and cold were past, the bitter struggle for|s out their delicate fibres to the rays of 
bread was over, and peace and plenty and im-| the sun; and, fashioned by a divine Creator, 
mortal joy had begun.— NV. Y. Pind. took forms of beauty; and, painted by His 
4 hand, assumed the Pitoon green ; and how, 
upheld by His power, they had borne the _ 
ing of many a pitiless storm, and the scorchin, 

heat of a noun: sun, while many of their 
companions had and fallen to the ground. 
And they would tell you that, one by one, 
they, too, should fall. Thus these fading, | 
falling leaves, talk to us of life’s evening, and | 
whisper to us to be ready, for ‘* we all do fade | 
asa leaf.”” And do not they talk to us of} 
something brighter and better,—of the unfad- | 
ing leaves of that tree that grows on the banks 
of the river of life, and urge us to seek that 
heavenly world? | 


LOST HIS DINNER. 
The Detroit Free Press tells this story, and 
we are not so bare-faced as to doubt: 


Not long since a workman, who wasen 
in chopping wood in the Hamtramck wilder- 
ness, a few miles from the city, was surprised 
by the apparition of a large she bear, who, 
when first discovered by him, was deliberately 
seated on her haunches, discussing the contents 
of his dinner basket. His consternation pre- 
vented him from interfering, and he according- 
ly climbed a sapling, and made a note of 
| Madame Bruin’s operations. She coolly ate 
|the bread and butter and cheese, and then 


| swallowed a string of Bol sa » and 
| finished up with the pie. Then, seizing upon | records the following brave deed: Yesterday, 
a couple of bottles of sarsaparilla beer, to the | soon after a ae train had passed Shelby- 
utter consternation of the solitary spectator, | ville station, on the Cincinrati and Indianapo- 
she expertly uncorked them, drank the con-| lis Railroad, a rail slipped several inches from 
tents, and recorked the bottles, restoring them | its place, but without doing any damage to the | 
to their original position in the basket with | train, and witkout the “knowledge even of any | 
scrupulous nicety, after which she — her | one on it. This was on a curve, rendering it | 
mouth with her paws, and sauntered off with | doubly dangerous. As the passenger train go- | 
the self-satisfied air of a genuine epicure. The| ing westward neared the place soon after, the 
man slid down and made haste to examine the | engineer discovered a little boy standing in the 
bottles, to see if his eyes had deceived him or| centre of the track, energetically waving a| 
not, and then ran away toward home as fast | handkerchief. He was not inclined to stop at | 
as his legs would carry him, under the firm) first, knowing the fondness of all boys for 
belief that the evil one had got into the bears | sport ; but fearing some difficulty, he whistled 
sure enough. |and applied the brakes, and succeeded in stop- 
The fact is well known among the hunters) ping the train within five feet of the loosened 
and woodsmen of the vicinity, and can only be | rail. If he had not done 80, we should have 
explained on the supposition that the animal | had to chronicle another shocking railroad ac- 
is one which was once domesticated at the | cident. The little boy, whose name is McBride, 
Hamtramck House, from which place she | on walking alon the track, had discovered 
escaped several years a She was a great} that the rail had been slipped, and took this | 
favorite with visitors from the city, and was | method to save the train. He is a noble little| 
in the habit of drinking all kinds of fluids | fellow, and should be richly rewarded. 
from bottles which she uncorked with much | s a 
dexterity, as well as of devouring all kinds of | 
edibles that were furnished by her liberal | 
friends, 








COURAGE OF A CHILD. 
The Cincinnati Gazette of the 3rd inst., 





QUEER NAMES. 


A gentleman had five daughters, all of whom 
he brought up to some respectable occupation 
in life. These daughters married, one after 
another, with the consent of their father. The| 
first married a gentleman by the name of Puor ; | 
the second, a Mr. Little ; the third, a Mr. | 
Short; the fourth, a Mr. Brown; and the| 
fifth, a Mr. Hogg. At the wedding of the lat-| 
ter, her sisters, with their husbands, were 
present. After the ceremonies of the wedding 
were over, the gentleman said. to the guests, | 
‘*T have taken great pains to educate my | 
five daughters, that they may act well their | 
part in life, and, from their advantages and im- | 
rovements, [ fondly hoped they would do 
onor to the family ; and now I find that all 
my pains, cares, and expectations have turned 
out nothing but a Poor, Little, Short, Brown, | 
Hogg.”’ 





A BLIND GIRL’S DRNAM. 


T had a dream last night, Mother,— 
A dream replete with bliss ; 

I was in a world of light, Mother, 
Not dark and cold Fike this ; 

There were skies serene and cloudless, 
Sweet music filled the air, 

And all was bright and beautiful, 
For Jesus Christ was there. 


He wore a crown of glory, 
Containing pearls untold ; 

And “ little children’’ sung to Him, 
And stryck their harps of gold ; f 

I wept to think I had no harp, 
That his praise I could not swell, 

For he looked so pure and holy, 
That I loved Him deeply well. 


But brother Willie came to me, 


And bade me not to ery ; A friend of ours has a little son who is con- 
He said I soon should havea harp sidered by the knowing ones as quite a ‘‘ dab- 
And dwell with him on high ; ster.”” 
He wound his arms around my neck, 


A BRIGHT IDEA. 











A few days ago his mother noticed that he | 
And kissed me on my brow ;— visited a particular corner in the garden quite | 
His eyes they looked so bright, Mother often, and watched his movements. Going to 


I can almost see them now. 


This world has been all dark, Mother, 
My eyes have never seen 

The skies, so bright and beautiful, 
The meadows, fresh and green— 

And I have never gazed, Mother, 
Upon your loving smile, 

As you’ve told me of the Saviour, 
In tones so sweet and mild. 


where he was stooping one day, she saw him | 
examining a feather he had pulled out of the 
und, to see, as he said, i 
fis mother inquired his object in planting the 
quill, when the youngster replied : | 
‘“* Hum, I guess I’se goin’ to raise chickens 
as well as anybody.” 
A knowing boy that! ‘ 





INGENIOUS ORDER. 

A captain, desiring to cross a field, came to 
an opening in the fence large enough to admit 
two persons to pass abreast. Unfortunately 
he was deficient in military tactics, and could 
not remember the order which would have ac- 
complished the difficult task of filing through, 
but his ingenuity did not desert him, and 

: therefore he ordered a halt, and then said :— 
PEARL-FISHING. ** Gentl » you are di d for one minute, | 
While eating a mess of oysters the other | when you will fall in on t’other side of the | 
‘evening, Emma found a large pearl. She asked | — 

George whether that was the way all pearls | 
were found. He told her it was not, and gave 
her the following account of the manner in 
| which divers take them :— 


Dear Mother, Iam going now 
Where little Willie’s gone ; 

Nay, do not weep, I know, Mother, 

‘ou'll meet us very soon, 

Your little Annie now will see, 
For all in Heaven is bright ; 

I’m going, Mother, Willie’s come 
To guide me there,—good-night. 











A citizen of a neighboring town went to 
market one morning, and having purchased a 
tarkey of a countryman, gave him in are 
a bank note. The ever was doubtful 
«* When the pearl-fishers dive, they compress ya -~ yat phe Bhat er Sin ane his in- 
| the nostrils tightly with a small piece of horn, | grection. Now M’C—— was very near sight- 
| which keeps the water out, and stuff their ears | 4 and go put the note close to his ‘* peepers.”” 
| with beeswax for the same purpose. They at-| The examination was satisfactory ; for, hand- 
| tach a net to their waists to contain the oys-| ing the note back, he Ag Spear 
| ters, and aid their descent by means of a stone, | m,, countryman’s eyes grew big a8 saucers 
| which they hold by # rope attached to a boat, | and as he went out of the store he exclaimed : 
| and shake it when — — = be drawn up. “ Well, Trl be whip if ever I saw a man 

Two minutes is rather above the average time good : +4999 
of their remaining under water. Although — ae ae 
| severe labor, and very exhausting at the time,| (Q,rcunatinc BY Proportion.—A fellow was 
| diving is not considered particularly injurious told at a tailor’s shop that three yards of 
| to the constitution ; even old men practice it. | cloth, by being wet, would shrink one quarter 
jofa yard. ‘‘ Well, then,’’ he inquired, « if 

ou should wet a quarter of a yard, would 
there be any of it left ?"” 


As the light is from the sun, 
So be thou to every one. 








| times a day in favorable weather; but when 
| otherwise three or four times only. The work 
| is performed on an — sto . When the 

diver becomes fatigued, he goes to sleep, and 
| does not eat until he has slept some time. Th 





OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Own Way. 
CLINTON Country. 16mo. 


city and country life, of 


il 


| paid, 


it had sprouted. | & 


GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS; 
The Aimwell Stories. 
imo. Ge. 
5 Or, Life inf the 63 cents. 


BLLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. lémo. 68 cents. 
WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. lémo. 63 cents. 


MAROUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. lémo. 63 cents. 
JESSLE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. 16mo. 63 cents. 


The six volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for 


3,75. 


é 


By assent, this is the most series of chil- 
v) in the market. It tela euch pleasant striae 
studies at school and amusements at home, of the joy oe 
ws and girls, that children never get weary of 


Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York. 
This amusing game was the last invention of the author, and 
ber of chiidre 


ere eared 2 any Bamber of children of adults. 1s ls realy 
neat boxes, 37 1-2 o¢ : ee 


TRAGIC SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. lémo. 
ov cents. 


a series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 
ell Gitted to allure y: readers from 
is : oung story-books to the 
Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pocket 
Miscellany. 
6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
This series contains a fund of valuab! 
an 


8 le information and 
amusing incident, and is admirab! 
tue pk, ly adapted to the School and 


THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. lémo. 
75 cents. 


THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. lémo. 75 cents 
These volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, tuunded on the noble 


lives of Amos Lawrence and Mary L: inspire 
Ww high aims.and usetul lives. Fn nae 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. l6mo. 75 cents. 


, it is not olten that a company of school-boys take a trip te 
Surope, aud the record of What they saw and talkea avout 
~~ Ww ail young readers a good idea of what is worth seeing 

urupe. 


If HE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. 
* Some Yoys have thought this more interesting than 
even ** Robison Crusoe,” or the Swiss Family Jsobinson,”’ 
becuuse - boyish adventures and perils. 





PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book o 
diume Education and Entertaimment. lomo. 75 cents. 
An mine ok the 
long Wiuter evenings. ~ 





NEWCOMB’S WORKS. 
KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Pat 
of Peace. lomo. cloth, 42 cents. 

A simple and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties 
vl the Guspel, iu language and with iliustrations adapted te 
children. 

Any one of these works will be sent by the blishe! 
on receipt of the price annexed. : - ae 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used very ext vi 
@nd With great success for the cure of ny aw 


DYSPEPSIA, 

OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION. 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 

AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 
FPORMS OF DISEASE. 

Most of which originate in 
DYSPEPSIA. 

Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Neuralgia and Nervous Affec- 
tions, Luss vi Appetite, Headache, Languur and Depression of 
Spirits, Carbuncies and Boils, Piles, Scurvy, Affections ut the 
—_— Ons “Fe ~ b hitis, Diseases Pecusiar 

tw Females, and all Compiainis Accompanied by G 
bility, and requiring a Tunic and ‘Alternative nom ~ 
TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 
On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits they 
have derived trom its use : 
Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—Its efficacy in Salt 
Rheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. 
Rev. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its efficacy in 
eadaches, Loss of Appetite, Oppression, Neuraigia, Ner- 
vous Alfections, and General Debiiity : lts Value w Vlergy- 
men. 
Rev. SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and Efficacy 
in family : Kestoration of strength alter Typhvid Fever. 
Rev. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and 
Value in Paralysis, Dyspepsia, and Dropsy on the Chest ; 


and adds: “ it gives me new Vigor, Buoyancy of 
Elasticity of Muscie.”” _ poate — 

Rev. EPHKIAM NUTE, Jr., 
its Efficacy in Dyspepsia, De 
tion to Western Climate Dise: 

Rev. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efficacy in Dys- 
pepsia and Afiections of the Liver. 

Rev. 8S. H. RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valne in cases of 
Bronchitis, Indigestion, Torpid Liver, Neuraigia, and Nerv- 
ous Debility. 

Rev. P. C. HEADLEY, G Mass.—Its 

Medical Agent, and Efficacy in Dyspepsia, 








Lawrence, Kansas Territory.— 
bility, prustration, and Adapta- 
ASS. 


fleld, 





a Diarrhi nd 
T 
Pa wea, and 


Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Recommen- 
dation, and G as a Medicine, its 
Efficacy in Dyspepsia and Nervous Debility. 

N. B. Pamphlets containing Letters from the above named 

Gentlemen and others, and giving full information of the 

Syrup, can be had on application to the Agents, o1 to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 
CODMAN BUILDINGS, 
No. 78 Sudbury Street,..........cssccesscsrsvescesssees Boston. 
= 4 Druggists generally throughout the United States. 
—ly 








THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
AT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
y ign magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly to 
this establishment. They present us with a periect and 
striking illustration of 

Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. a 25cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
29—t 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1848. : 36—tf 








YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No See 
tarianism, No Contreversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 


OLMSTEAD & OO., BOSTON, Ms. 


Ne. 22 School Street. 
Parcs @1A ream. Srx COPIES rox $5, PAYMENT mm 
vans. 


SOUND VOLUMES 61 and ¢1,35. 


E. F. Duren, Banger. Agent. 
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